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BBS, I come here, brother, to propose a suitor for
my niece Angelique.

Ajao. (speaking angrily, and rising from his chair). Brother,
do not talk to me of that baggage. She is a
rascally, impertinent, bold hussy, whom I mean
to clap into a nunnery before two days are over.

BER. Ah ! that is all right: I am very glad you have
regained your strength a little and that my visit
is doing you good. Well, well, we will talk of
business presently. I have arranged a little enter-
tainment for you., which I have just seen; it will
take away your sadness and put you into a better
mood to listen to what we have to discnss. I have
brought you some gipsies, dressed as Moors, who
dance and sing. I am sure you will be pleased
with them ; they will do you as much good as one
of Monsieur Purgon's prescriptions. Come in.

END  OP  THE  SECOND  ACT

ACT   III

SCENE I
BERALDE, ARGAN, TOINETTE

B&R. Well! brother, what do you say to this ?    Is it
not worth as much as a dose of cassia?

Toi. Humph ! good cassia is good.

BEB.  Now then !  shall we just talk together for a
little while ?

ARG, One moment, brother, I will come back soon.

Toi.   Stay, Monsieur^ you forget you cannot walk
without a stick.
Quite right,